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LITERARY. 


(For the Voice of Angele.] 


«THERE SHALL BE NO NIGHT THERE. 
THERE SHALL BE NO MORE 
DEATH." 


TMROVUGN TRYPURNA O. 'ANDER. 


SwRET Life is now winging through changes aullime, 

With her mellow light melting the ehadowse of time, 

And her night-losaome shedding their lingering ewecte, 
The fre«h, fragrant beauty of morning complet-; 

While the radianco streaming from long rising stare, 
Enilvening the future’s bright, beautiful bars, 

Fires aguin the rapt nltar of Truth’s darkened forma, 
Bearing eoul-prayertw! incenec from dcath-darkened tombe. 


Aroared from her Inir like n giant nffright, 

With hia alinggy locka strenming fram vanishing night, 
Cold death in hia terrible darkness now fera, 

Ant hie bellowing ronring in loat on the breoz6; 

Aull the echoing notes trom the vision ef John 

Are a witnern to mortnia that nges ARANO 

Saw the giimpece of glory that man would enjoy 

In the light of the Spirit that death-pange deatroy. 


Stil tho Bethlehem sanga ring anew on the nir, 

And angola are chacrlmg henita wiung by deapalr; 

Young children are atrewing grocn branches along, 

With swelling ho«annaha for life'a Ilatening throng. 

“Oh, God! do thoy live!" fa tha monrnor'a deep prater, 
“Prom our sight thon haat called thom - oh, do toll ua where! 
Tlioso life-hlessinga denreat thon gavent to me, 

Through faith's heavy mixta no form can wo «er. 


"Must we evorinoro pine with thia griof-luden anul, 
With this brokon honrt atung by Its bright hopes! despotl? 
Was it TAy word that told us ?—‘tha enough to bellera 
They are happy in heavon—we must not ror tham griuvo? 
Oh, henven, all glowing with brightness of day, 
Oh, earth, ellaginum with rieh baauty's diapluy, 
i h, life, with thy promiacs henming with tris, 
| Oh, why are our loved ones conalgnod to tho dut?" 


phy wakna from lier iret of tho night, 


ng Nnluro'a grent trutha all ablazo with the taht, 
49 


nory guthara cropped orumiia oi the pant, 
with vianda munis longed for copast: 


r Ja ue 


E X 
r «t. i -— "EMB*C 
= 77 A SEMI-MONTHLY 


æ 


ITEL 


NO. WEYMOUTH, MASS., NOV. 15, 1878. 


Thenlogy lite her rich goblet ot wines, 

Preasci ages ago from Orient vines. 

And the rel blood of martyrs that «parklea therein 
le dashed to the ground fuaming marily with ain. 


The pure waters of Ifc, with Goil’s mingling love, 
Descending in di:wdrops from uiineions nboce, 

DI &olve with the coolnese of renson'- fair play, 
The prieet.forma! leasons that custoins obcy. 

MW aft, walt, yo wild winds, over mouut;in and sea 
fafe's phenom nal triumphs round old Galllee; 
Now revive in completeness immortalily’s ~traine— 
And * reae? and goorl-will” are thety Juyful retrains. 


The time has arrivet s0 often foretold, 

When the ‘Spirit of Trath” shall enlighten man's sonl, 
And demonstrate knowledge thit man never dies 

To “the city adorned as a bride" from the skies, 

No: more shall mun grope in the blindness of faith; 
For the Science of Life, with ite manifold teata, 

Bhall answer inquiring souls o'er and o'er— 

“Death {s only a change—we ehall live evermore." 


Oh, city of hght! the npralsed humnu soul! 

No denth-night again shall thy borders control; 

And thy gitt» of illumioing grnacea iivine 

Are the precious gems sparkling trom mind unto mind. 
No mure shall fell deuth cast n venomous eting, 

But the heavens and eurth shall harmontously sing. 
"Aye, Gory to God in the Himhest Most Might 

Dtar Life ia eternall—Man never eun dic!" 


ELLINGTON, N. Y., Oct. 13. 187s. 


[For the Votce of Angels ] 


CIVILIZATION : 


MESSAGE NUMBER TIIIRTEEN. 
SrECIAL NOTICE. 


To the Readers of the Voice" Greeting: 


I AM desired by the immortal minds who 
have presented to you the messages on Civili- 
zation to say a few words at this juncture, with 
the object of ascertaining the exact amount 
and kind of interest which has been awakened 
in the subject, and the degree of comprehen- 
sion of the Plan presented, ete 

First, let me invite every one who feels n 
longing for a truly harmonious life, in which 
the higher nature can act freely, without detri- 
ment to material or social interests—in other 
words, in which the Spiritual powers and gifta 
can be cultivated continuously, with no result- 
ing martyrdom—let me invite every one who 
desires fo make the most of life, in the highest 
Ronse, to expresa that deaire in a familiar letter 
to ua, and to give n frank and candid statement 
ef the obstacles, if any, to the realization. of 
the desire. and. tho attainment of auch a life. 
Wo wish to become “acquainted” with every 
(ost. 


din. Baur" A 


‘ee! , = 


$165 PER ANNUM 


| NO. 22. 


LN ADVANCE. 


person who, having read carefully the messages, 
(especially the first few,) now feels an active 
and deep interest in the subject of a. New Civ- 
ilization and a positive attraction to the Plan 
proposed. 

We wish to know if any are ready for active 
work, on the precise basis given, or whether 
there lias been awakened only a general feeling 
of mental sympathy with the objects in view. 

The messages evidently point to practicali- 
ties, and mean something more than fine or 
earnest words; it looks as if the theories wrap- 
ped up in the Harmonial Philosophy are now 
intended to be "evolved" into actual practice of 
the Harmonial Life. And who are ready— 
ready to help inaugurate practical Spiritual- 
ism ?—ready to join hands with the angels of 
Peace for the inushering of the dawn of a True 
Life upon the earth ? We are willing to work 
with any who may be chosen, and to locate 
permanently ou any spot selected by the Guides 
above. 

Let us feel the warm glow of your hearts, 
dear friends, in this sweet work of love Ee 
baptized, I pray yon, in the living waters of 
the Spirit; then write the fresh words as they 
How. (You will, of course, remember that it 
may require vitality, time aud etamps, etc., on 
our part, to conduct such a correepondence. } 

Secondly, any person feeling interest enough 
in the movement to send ten cents, will receive 
in return a printed summary of the Plan, in an 
outline stateinent entitled “Basic Elements of a 
New System of Life, proposed for the consid 
eration of mankind, as a substitute for existing 
forma of Civilization,” with diagrams of ground- 
plan of a single Group and of a small Group- 
Village. ] 

Thirdly, we will visit any loca 
purpose of explaining fully the New 
Life, and the New Alphabet and She 
in a coume of familiar lectures, eitl 
private. Thie will enable us 
ally nequainted, pe v 
“chosen,” and enubi 
thun they could 
lo practically JI 


new life. 
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your time in trying to reform the MM to ect rid of my old notions of heaven 
necdn’t try and hell, before I could get along at all; 

them, for]! and I want vou all to take this into con- 
meet their! sideration, that you can't get rid of your 
| sins merely by belief in Christ. You have 
got to pay the penalty for every evil deed 
]| committed ; and no Christ can save you, 
; no church can save vou, no Bible can save 


lics, you can do it; but vou 
and persuade me from hunting 
know that. is the only way to 
persecutions. 
RORERT HARRISON. 
Goop Dar, Sir,—How strange I feel. 
never expected to havea chance to express | 
myself here. When I left this world, no|J9'—you nre P uM anon UNO We" 
mew hive. donvinaal me thatthis| efforts, youtaresb work out your own sal- 
was not the last of me. I had examined 
every evidence which I could tind to show 
tbat I existed after this life was over. 
could find none; and right here I would 
like to ask you n question. How is it that 


this life, which is continued on after death, 
On such an 


vation. 


sent the first communication. Was I 


not. And to Emma: I am so sorry that 


is not made plainer to men? man as he is. 
important point and of such vital interest 
to mankind, there ought to bave been 
some plainer way reached to convince them 
of it. A man has many chances to pick up 
valuab'e information here. I do not think 
l was prejudiced against Spiritualism ; and 
I think from the ease with which I come 
here to-day, that I could readily have 
received the proof of its truth. 

I lived a quiet life—I read a few booka. 


leaving earth-life. 


ure not to be trusted too far themselves. 
To my more than brother, 


Richey : 
Theo let our song» resound, 
Sing of the sweet By-and-bye, 
When with our love: ones we are found 


In happy homes on high. 


I had detinit derstanding of the lif 
FERAT ae c A "SI Believe me, Walter and Charles, I am 


to come; neither had I apy prejudices toi 
j » Prey | Susan KUNKLF. 


overcome, nnd yet I felt within my spirit| 
from time to time a desire for the life be- 
yond, although I would never express it 
Or give way to it. One whom I loved 
much, a daughter, who preceded me to 
Spirit-life, gives me the greatest concern. 
It. grieves me, sir, to see the situation of 
that daughter in Spirit-life. She has 


ever near you. 


A FRAGMENT. 


A MAN may rcrel as he will 
And etl be lurd and king; 
But woman, making one misstep, 
Must hear her death-koel! ring. 


Oh, human justice! Oh, jewel of consistency 


Whither have ye tled ? 
Dr. D. AmBrosE Davis. 


Yon have doubted that it was me that | travol. 


George | Lerner Cotpv, . . 


to talk to you; vou will not do as I wish.| 


NOVEMBER 1, 1878 


A NEW THEORY On, llow Lire Gor on 


THIS PLANET. 
Alao contnina New Theories on Geology. Selentiate, please 


send me your criticisms, Pries“ c.t, 
JT POOL, West Pittaburg, Maes 


N R.—Poetagc Stamps will be received. 


OUR CLUB RATES. 

Any one who wil) procure aix new subscribers, to be erat 
to one adiireca, may forward thelr namas and address, with 
money for five, keeping back tho price of one (81.65) for 


commission. 
— e... ~ — 


NOTICE. 
&gr.! EDWIN CHURCHILL is our authorised Agent to bol- 
icit aubscriptions and forward the anme, wherever he may 
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given to telling lies? You know I was| RANNER OF LIGHT, 


TNE OLDEST JOURNAL IN THE WORLD DEVOTED TO THE 


she disbelieves her husband—sucb a good|SPURITUAL PHILOSOPHY, 


ISSUED WEEKLY 


I have found out many things sincelar NO 9 MONTGOMERY PLACE, BOSTON, MASS 
I find tbat those who 
are so ready to doubt the truth of others 


COLBY & RICH, 


Publishers and Proprictore. 


NRuainoss Manager. 
Editor, 
JoHN W. DAT, . Te MT " Associate Editor. 
Aided by a large corps of able writers. 
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containing forty columns of interesting and instractive read- 
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Lectures; Original Es-ays, upon Spiritual, Philoao p 


Isaac B. RICH, 5 ' 


To my children: I see it is of no use| and Sctentinc Subjects. Fditorial Department; Spirlt-Mes 
sage Department. Contributions by the most talente 


writers In the world, ctc., etc. 
TERMS OF SUNSCHIFTION, IN ADVANCE.—Per Y 
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able to Bunk Notee, since, should the Order or Dr f 
or etolen, it can be renowcd without our loss or tk 


az Specimen copies sen! free. 
Advertisementa published at twenty conte pt 


! first, and fifteen cents per line for eich *ubaeq 


M. THERESA SHELHAME 


Medical Medium, 89 K St., South Boston, À 


Pupliof old Dr John Warren, formerly of Bu 


E for, an ESL. all kinda DD 
es os mplainta. nnd n utaneous an loo I TTD] 
Ir we think of religion only as a means of larly auended to. Kidney Complaints a apeuialt hs 

tor Examination, Advice, and Prescription, when ne 


escaping what we call the wrath to come, wel giri, Moderite rater for medicine, Lor uber 

7 "| , » bo » LI 
shall not escape it. We are already under its) Does «ring, please enclose (ec, stamp, and venae 
we are under the burden of death, for we care f '^r !n stating symptome. 


hedged herself in with such beliefs, that I, 
her father, and one who would gladly res- 
cue her, cannot reach her. I hope that 
the time will come when all will under- 


stand the rond that leads to eternal life, 
and how to go equipped for this journey 
which all will have to make. My name 
was Robert Harrison, of Richmond, Va. 
It has been nine years since | passed| 

Pz *4 ‘ " ` S 

yay. I was a hardware merchant in whom he would choose for his death-bed com- 

awe SWE” vem te o | panions ?—Hauthone, O 


only for ourselves.—James Anthony Froude. 


Happy is the man that has soch a friend 
beside him when he comes to die! How many 


H 
| 


men, I wonder, does one meet with in a lifetime P 


|. H. 4. POLLARD, — 


Clairvoyant and Magnetic Healer 
" Hotel Middlesex, Suite A 
, MIDDLESEX STREET, BOSTON. 


Mrs. Irn B. Eddy, 


ajal BUSINESS AND TEST MI 
as-|  — 666 Fulton St., Chicago, 
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Theslg Ha her rich hgobiet o pie. | person who, having read m the messages, 
(reese! ager aco [hum Orient vinee, s j 
And the Fed hood Of mart AL. sparkles therein | (especially the first few,) now feels an active 
[s dasbed to tbe gruund foaming mally with sin. land deep interest in the snbject of a New Cir. 
lization and a positive attraction to the Plan 


The pure watera of life. with God's mingling love, i 
Descending in divwdrops from naneions abore, 
Di aulro with the coolpe«s of reason’: fair play, 
The pricet forma! leasons that eustuins obey. 
Wale, walt, vo wild winds, over mouutiin and eea 


proposed, 
We wish to know if auy are ready for active 
| work, on the precise basis given, or whether 


Price yearly, t ee Co T- Life's phenom nal triamphs round olt Galilee; 

Erin. , wondt Ul n á Now revive im coupleteneta immortality's -traina— pow has been awakened only a general feeling 

apie u noi ha I NT 08 4 And * peace and good-will” are thelr Juyful reirain«. of mental sympathy wich the objecta in view. 
| The messages evidently point to practicalt- 


The time has arrive] «o often foretold, 
W'hco the "Spirit of Truth" shall enlighten man’s sonl, 


ties, and mean something more than fine or 
And demonstrate knowledge thst maa neter dies : à 4 
Roue e RIOT E RE. trom the Flea. earnest words; it looks as if the theories wrap- 
No more shall mun grope in the blindness of iaith; ped up in the Harmonial Philosophy are DOW 
For the Science of Life, with ita manifold testa, j; tended to be "evolved" al tica of 
Sball anawer inquiring souls o'er and o'er— pn en e evolved" into actu prelo 
“Death is only a chauge— we shall live evermore.” he Harmonial Life. And who are ready— 
ready to help inaugurate practical Spiritual- 


ism f—ready to join hands with the angels of 


The above rates include postage. Sp:cimen copies sent free 
on application at thin office. 

All letters and communications (to receive attention) muet 
be directed, (postpaid,) as nbove, to D. C. DENSMORR, Pub- 


lieber. 


LiTERARY. 


— o 
Oh, city of light! the apral«ed human soul! 


[For the Voice of Angoels.] 


No death-night again shall thy borders control; 


And thy gilts of illumining graces divine 


“THERE SHALL BE NO NIGHT THERE. 
THERE SHALL BE NO MORE 


No more shall fell denth cast a venomoos eting, 
But tlic heurene and eurth rhal! harmoniously emg. 


Are the precious geme sparkliog from mind apto mind. 


Peace for the inushering of the dawn of a True 
| Life upon the earth? We are willing to work 
with any who may be chosen, and to locate 


DEATH.” 


THROUGH TRYPIHKNA C. PARDER. 


Sweet Life ie now winging through changes sublime, 
With her mellow light melting tho shadows of time, 

And her night-blo«soms shedding their lingering swecta, 
The fresh, fragrant beauty of morning camplet-; 

While the radiance streaming from long rising stare, 
Enliveníng the future's bright, benutiful bars, 

Fires aguin the rapt altar of Trath's darkened forms, 


Bearing sonl-prayertul incense from death-darkened tombe. 


Aroused from her Inir liko a giant affricht, 

With his shaggy Jocks streuning from vanishing night, 
Cold death In hie terrible darkness now fleca, 

And his bellowing roaring is lost on the brcoze; 

Sul] the echoing notes from the vialon of Jolin 

Are A witness to mortals that ages ngono 

Saw the glimpscs of glory that man would enjoy 

[n the light of the Spirit that dcath-pangs deatroy. 


Still the Bethlehem songs ring anew on tlie alr, 

And angels are cheertmg hearts wrung by dcapair; 

Yoong children are strewing geecn branches along, 

With swelling hosannahs for life's listening throng. 

“Oh, God! do they live!" is the mourner's deep pracer, 
“Prom our sight thou hast called them- oh, do tell us where! 
Those life-blessings denrest thou gavest to me, 

Through faitb's heavy micts no form can wo sec. 


“Must we evermore pine with thia gricf-laden soul, 
With this Uroken beart atung by its bright hopes’ deapoll ? 
it Thy word that told us?—'ti* enough to belleve 

‘are bappy in heaven—wo munt not for (hem grieve? 
ven, all glowing with brightness of day, 

h, allagivam with rich beauty's display, 

ith thy promíscs boaming with trust, 

ny are our loved once connignod to tho durt?" 


akea from her «ream of the nly 
great truthe all ac 


"Aye, Gorf to God io the Hichest Most High! 
Dear Life is eternal I—Man never cio dic!" 


ELLINGTON, N. Y., Oct. 13. 1575. 


permanently ou any spot selected by the Guides 


abore. 
Let us feel the warm glow of your hearts, 


— —— — —4À9-999-(p— —————— 
[For the Voice «f Angels J dear friends, in this sweet work of lova Fe 
CIVILIZATION : baptized, I pray yon, in the living waters of 


the Spirit; then write the fresh words as they 
flow. [You will, of course, remember that it 
may require vitality, time and stamps, etc., on 
To the Readers of the “Voice,” Greeting: — our part, to conduct such a correspoudence. } 

I Aw desired by the immortal minds who) Secondly, any person feeling interest enough 


have presented to you the messages on Civili- |in the morement to send ten cents, will receive 
in return a printed summary of the Plan, in an 


outline statement entitled “Basic Elemente of a 
New System of Life, proposed for the consid 
eration of mankind, as a substitute for existing 
forms of Civilization,” with diagrams of ground 
plan of a single Group and of a small ( 
Village. T 

Thirdly, we will visit any locality f 


MESSAGE NUMBER THIRTEEN. 
SPECIAL NOTICE. 


zation to say a few words at this juncture, with 
the object of ascertaining the exact amount 
and kind of interest which has been awakened 
in the subject, and the degree of comprehen- 
sion of the Plan presented, etc. 

First, let me invite every one who feels a 
longing for a truly harmonious life, in which 
the higher nature can act freely, without detri- 
ment to material or social interests—in other 
words, in which the Spiritual powers and gifts | Life, and the New Alphabet a and 
can be cultivated continuously, with no result- |in a course of familiar lecture 
ing martyrdom—let me invite every one who 1 private, Thia will en 
desires to mnke the most of life, in the highest | ally acquainted, perlia 
rense, to express that desire in a familiar | er | "chosen," and e à 


Volk OF. ANGELN. 


ind 

dental expenaca be met, (with of course: hler- | joy KIVINE neant that will voma to tan from 

fainmont ate a plaee to "speak, ") and whatewor| the denar, valued ania qune hefure, 

more may be generously contributed by the} And now, wworlingly, L moat enrnextly In- 

friend of the movement to enalile ua the better | vite yon, my poul Angel friend, Miss Tune, to 

to prosecute the work. 
Woe are prepared with uriglnal muas, to mlt | Chomna Moublater, Wag, nnd. request. him to 


ta the harmony and intereat of onr meetings give mwe and. hia muny frienda: herenbout« n 
We ahall bo ready to malis a move. from tiia 


point very aoon, being wdinonlalief not to linger 


atrong Lent -meaangte, through your mul our M 


Vore or ANuUELN, 
T l'leane give ine an occasional enll, in my 


Please weite, therefore, at once or very avot, achool, Mian "l'unie, and others. 


Kor 


THE HOME CIRCLE 


Gu, eil beabile the hearth agaln, 


dour friends all, and we ean aliape: oup route Lock woop. 
underatandingly. 


who focla a doaire to avo ua and to become. a 


Let no one hesitate to write, 


quainted with the Guidea and tlie work, ete 


Whose dirla ther 93e glad nid way] 


We will accommodate, if possible, 
And 1f fem ont the prec bona hatn 


In fellowahlp and love 
Jamnes M. AND Naua So ALLRN 
Marrit, llyimonth Co, Mass, L0 30 78 


Sune ehininy Marho lint dropped awar, 
Vien guacd with temdurer haset and band 
The reiniinnt of thy housetolil band, 


law ucar the honpd with ponty spent, 
Awl IE in the accu tomed piana 
Van sen the atbera reverand head 
Or matbar's patient, loving face, 
Winter yonr life mny hovo of tl, 
Thank Gd that thesi are left you etlll. * 


-— - 
{Gor the Volee ol Angele] 
CORRESPONDENCE 


Haves I O, Wael Ter., Aug 26, 1878 


And though where hora hath hoon your stand, 
Tolnay in alien lonulinosa, 

Vhaugh you may olnep no brother] tend, 
Aud elalin no slatoe’s Coridnr bine, 

Though wiih no friend nor lover nigh, 

The past te all your eompany-- 


My Disrinoumuep Darso asn noriv: 
In tha plenitudo of my gratitude [ thank you, 
l felicitate. you, and, on behalf of tho thoue- 
anda that have been and that will yet be beno- 
fitted by and through you— through your An- 
gel-born paper—l do most cordially congratu- 
Inte you. 

Though many and various the avenuca by 
and through which the all-inviting, all-absorb- 
ing, all-bonolltting Philosophy of Spiritiam is 
now being demonstrated and established, than 
your own denr Voice none in more potent, 
more affective, and soon none more popular. 

Born under the most favorable nuspices, (not- 
withstanding its mundane financin! omburrann- 
mont) the egneeption of ita need by advanced, 
cultured [ntelligeneea of the Angel-world—off- 
apring, aa it da, of tho profoundest thoughita, 
the matureat deliberutions—edited hy a cultur- 
ed, philosophie Bpirit-[ntelligenee, our beloved 


Thank God foe friends your lifo Aas known, 
Por evory dear, departed day] 

The lilesard prot la anfa niong = 
Cmt gives, but done nat taka Away : 

tlo only safnly korps above 

Vor ua lhin treasures that wo lovo. 


— — 49004» —.—— 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE, 
THROUGH M. T. RHELIIAMEN. 
VeriNotoN, N. Y., Oct. 20, 1878. 
Brornen Drsssonk,— With unspeulu- 
blo joy, tho silent, anxious dosiro of my 
soul for Spirit-communion from my 


friends, whom death his ao mysteriously 
concenled from my night, i» nt. Innt gruti- 
lied. byn communication from my dirst 


sepve qe hy lindling my gol Pylrit Frlend, | (pu he still. loves nnd wuütelieg 


and they unitedly bless mo forever. 


Sm ETAT In Dv 
nally, recond marr inve never Ig 
TTD power to obliterate, A tho KIM 


| ne, telling ma phe unelerstunda wll any 


motives, nud in wt Loddon wilh Ic Rae 


Over ole 
dearly beloved "OD, 01 wham lie luul Up 


red. all hls enrthily hopes, feeling n loep 


nolieitude for lis sorrows, whieh twonty- 


tive youre npo, nt the Limo he was eulled 


nway, he could not have dronmod of, nnd 
certainly could not bo known now to tho 
Medium, who is an. entire stranger to ull 
parties In the ense — proves beyond à doubt 


tle identity of n (rie communication from 


my departed husband, verifyln the words 
of Jesus, “What ia bound on enrth in aluo 
hound in heaven,” a bond sealed and sigu- 
eid hy bis own life-test. beyond the grave, 
which makes me exultingly oxelaim— 


"0h. Aol paf diviuet Thon art ine --thou ned minut 
Oli, aweet oberinn Lil E ou tine! 
I van nover, never dle 


This, together with n &imultinoouxs com- 
munication from my lute husband, Augus. 
toa Pardee, in every senso elinrneterinth 
of himself, showing thero in no contontion 
in that beadtiful land about “Whose wifo 
nhall sho ho?"—but. in the prinelplos of 
Angol-lovo, oxprossed by our adorable 
Saviour, atripped of all oarthly noltish- 
noas, joins in tho henvonly bonediotlon, 
Oh, 
in not my cup of living joy full! Words 
aro too feeble for oxpresston | Oh, - 
gustus | doar, tried soull how my rojolc- 
inga for your change from pain und T I 
rows untold nriwo today, av l write my 
thanks to God and hin angela, who j 
permitted and assisted you to send 
tender soul-greeting from tho 
shores of Lifo! 

Praise» to God for this ove 
remembered. blesalng, of doublo e 
nication from my departed and apiriti 
unfolded husbandat My soul feels 
umph that holda mo haltin 


thi two worlds, acarcs knowin 


bolong. 


Ls -—- i 


i al xc A cem à 
There wan one mintuke 


i MOT n 
Mul 
it 


pupiers lot 


| frien mr 
of Ah 
of my Spiritual life 


| havo revenled. à fe nme 
aing experienc 
feel tnt 1 must draw these 
clone, and taking eneh ono of you Spirit- 
willy hy the hind, bid you to go on with 
your efforts in aelf-cullure nnd advincee- 


ment; and God. speed you forward in 


your work for your own souls. nnd for | 


| hulnunity. 

Aguin ] any, it in imposible for mo to 
convey to you anything more than n 
mero outline of the inner oxpoerlonce of 

E tho Spirit; each one of you must undergo 
the process for yoursolvos, ere you can re 
alize how intenso in thought and feeling, 
und how thoroughly quickenod into life 
uro nll. the sonsations of Spiritual oxint- 
enco. În fact, Spirit I» all. thought, all 
songo, and it iu as. impossible to escape 
from ourselves, and the consequonces of 
our lives, as it is to oxist without the or- 
dinary modo of respiration, 

| Henco, let mo entrent you to endeavor, 
constantly ancl enrnostly, to so live that 
only tho reflection of a pure lifo shall cust 
itsolf over your Spirit; that only the roc- 
ulleotion of good accomplished and evil 
resisted shall visit your soul, when you 
hove attained the immortal heights of tho 
vthor world. 

But cro I oloso these few romarks, 1 fool 
that I must sny n word in regard to the 
emo that lios nenrest my hoart, Intor- 
cated ns ] nm and must boin ull movo- 
monts of roform, nll methods of advance- 
ment calculated to ameliorate tho condi- 
tion. of humanity, nnd onger ns lam to 
seo tho raco moving along upon a higher, 

? purer, moro Spiritualized plano of lifo, 
yot my soul's bost ondeavors must bo om- 
ployed in tho temperance cause, As oue 
who hus sinned and suffered, as one who 
has experienced the ngony and tho vicis- 
situdos of intemperance, Í feel it my 
duty to hang out a warning tig to others, 
thut shall be n signal of danger to those 
who look that way. 

Sud ua it in, yot truo, that the drinking 

habit hus fuatened. itself upon countloss 
iors of our raco; sad that intempor- 
and ruin is dragging down to deutli, 
mly the old, sonrrod veteruns of bhu- 

» but oven tho fronh, fair, young 

f the lund. 

i too, 


() 
el vill 
| urii { si 
| il rp "ud 
then WIW 
! that tho m rla was pon qui in 
that nobls souls come thirondzint 
Imek, plending with you to soek for good, 
fo renin evil, and to uplift your hend 
ubove the haunts of wrong nnd wicked 
ne 


| How long, nyo, how long, nhall their 


When | 


nte of things coutlnio to exist? 


hall the morning dawn that shuil usher 


in n new duy, n. day of universul tem- 
perance and purity? When ohall the 
darkness brenk, and a new era of light ei 
knowledge and wisdom come flooding in 
upon us? Not until man shall atudy tho 
laws of his own being, and so studying, 
lenrn to live in harmony with those luws. 
Not until every mun nnd overy woman 
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nnd it in n troth well sustained by 
cls, that each ind. every one of thes 
ues colnpong the heritage of tho child 


whose purent or parents huve nequired a 


tunate for strong drink. 


And yet agnin, tbo time must. cone 
When men nnd women cenno to mnke use 
those. ylatent “medicines,” composed 
principally of alcohol, We tell. you you 
do not. need thom; that they are taking 
nwny the beat part of your hfe, vitinting: 
the blood and wenkening the syatem ; 
that af they stimulates you for one hour, 
they lenvo your whole body depleted and 
depressed the next, und you have to re- 
sort. to them again and aguin to restore 
us you think—the tons of the system, but 
in reality to lower still further. the pure 
natural lifo and vitality of tlie physical— 
und Spiritual, ulao. In this way, too, can 
you tranamit the craving for and love of 


al 


becomes n physiologist, understanding the| liquor to your childion; and when you 
structure. and composition of hin or herl tind a young person craving for aud seek- 
own organism, und? learning of thut win- ing the means to gratify himself with 
dom that says, lurtake of nothing but) strony drink, one whoso ancestors have 
what ussimilates with the component parte! feun temperate and sober, rest assured 
of your body, or what sntisfies tho nature) thero in a. cause for all this which can bo 
nl demands of nature, Not until man) ascertained, und if ho has not acquired a 
and woman study tho Iaw of heredity, of perverted appetite, by going into the com- 
transmission, which teaches that whatever! pany of the intemperate and indulging in 
trait of charactor, whatevor peculiarity of tho. social glass, thon the law of heredity 
disposition, whatover fatal appetite oF! stops in und will expluin the myatery 
habit tho puront posscasen, is transmitted | somehow. 

to tho offspring, vither In a modified or Physiology tella us that elcobolic stim: 
uggravated degroo, und which in cle i ulants in any form, not only vitiute the 
crop out. somewhere and nt nemo time IN oud, produce ulcers and corruptions 
ono form or nuother. ud until. humani- upon the liver, but they also irritato the 
ty, Faits joa OY livo up to them) tomuch and crento dynpepnin, that most 
in obedience; not until women refuso to distressing of all compluints. — Sunli 
wed with men who purtake of liquor, ul 
either moderately or immoderutely ; not 
unti] men, who possess tho futul heritnge 
or habit of love for liquor, who indulge 
nt ull in its uso, whether often or rarely, 
tako n firm stand, knowing thoy are but 
performing their duty, however hard it 


may be, and refrain from socking the titi wafer ibia wart bun; 
hund and heart of any woman in wedlock. 28 ies id^ n I | hi icit -— 
Thus shall wo bo apured in n great e dior su bui " a " 
mensure tho humilinting degrudation of MAY ii mm a " V. d 
rouring a nation or nution's people, pos- Lanes ing we hus c gu A 
somsing within themselvos a desire fur es EL ei site 4 
nnd love of intoxicants, pounnonsing frac- Raps p the cau aie of Ete! d 
tious, unlovable  dixpositiuna, nervous, pul duse m in all. plncos. 
sickly constitutions, wenk and. debilit: ted | io B eben oe 
minds, apirite all dwarfed and cramped by D ERN uus E. 
tho conditions inflicted upon them, ui it maken iteolf | 


ey y en? * e iT} [i 1 J tho ros TUI 
many timos prodiapositionud to vico aud]. id upon i 
y pradisposifiruugl Mis tivasliulisgi 


it has form 


nir and water nro nature's 
and be who uses a duo 
thono, combined with a 
system and pleuty of exerciso and slocp, 
will need no other. = 
Again, I um rejoiced t find that a pu 
lio sentiment is being crented in reg 
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peet must go on until. the. manufacture 

and sale of alcohol as a beverage will be 

universally admitted as a crime against 
humanity, and no man who cares for the 
opinion kf hia fellows, (and. what. man 
does not?) will dare to engage in the bus- 
iness, Publio sentiment. in. fhis respect 
will gv on until intemperance will he 
looked upon ns such an evil that no man 
or woman will consent to raise. the wiue- 
cup to his lips. That time must come, 
and with the help of angels, we say, God 
hasten the day. 

And now, one word for temperance or- 
ganizations, l have many of 
them and unqualifiedly I say, they are a 
vood thing. HI harmony may sometimes 
ereep in, but the spirit of the movement 
is all right; and l would advise vou, if 
practical, to connect yourselves with some 
good Order of Temperanco. If you have 
never been in the babit of using strong 
drink, it will do no barm, but on the con- 
trary will inculcate in your souls such 
principles, that you will never be likely 
to form the babit under any circumstances, 
v bile it will enable vou to encourage and 
to extend your influence over those un- 
tortunates who possess the appetite for 
liquor. 

lf you have formed the bnbit of liquor 
drinking, then by joining these associa- 
tions, vou surround yourself with an iu- 
fluence that will assist you to resist temp- 
tation and. overcome the habit, while you 
will draw about. you Angel-helpers from 
the unseen shure, who will develope with- 
in you that latent strength that is needed 
to sustain you through the battles of life ; 
for, while it is a fact that, in all my expe- 
rience ] have never met a mortal who bas 
been influenced for evil by undeveloped 
. Spirits, unless some defect in his organ- 

din, Vhether inberited weakness, pervert- 
XC Ad eesil, habit, has left a EE 


visited 
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pity. l dare not ceusure; ] only sympa- 
thizo. From my own experience I gain a 


knowledge of the rond you have to travel, 
and were it in my power, ] would entold 
vou with that divine. strength that would 
enable you to cust otf. the. shackles of 
habit, and to crush the serpent. under 
your feet. 

Let me implore you, out of tho deep 
compassion 1 hold for. you, to. endeavor, | 
with all the firmness of your souls, with | 
all the. determined will-power you pos- 
sess, that. you will throw off the fatal in- 
cubus that weighs vou down; that. you 
will become free men and women, slaves 
of no appetite nor passion; that you will 
crush them down, and assert your man- 
hood and womanhood; and with the love 
and sympathy of the angels, you will be- 
come pure, and worthy of their compan- 
ionship. Go on, and heaven bless you in 
your efforts for self-redemption. 

And now, good friends, adieu. It may 
be we shall meet again; but whether we 
do or no, may the angels of love and har- 
mony, of purity and peace, abide with 


you always, fitting your lives for a hab- 


itation of light, and an experience of joy 
iu. the Spirit- World. 
— — — 90-4 — —— — ——- 


TO THE MEDIUM, 
MRS. A. ANDREWS. 


IRIDESCENT glory surrounds the highest 
Spirits. Give ear unto the melody that comes 
floating on the stream of these elements. Like 
the lyres of heaven, they submerge in its ether 
all they surround. Coming as the tinkle of 
silver bells, then, as the holy halo of inspiration 
ix poured out, comes the highest gift to mortals, 
in all its sacredness, hallowing the usefulness 
of life. Up the steep ascent of time its glory 
will grow brighter and brighter, with each step 
on the round of the ladder of progress, soul 
meeting soul in its ascent, giving their influen- 
ces, and at lust, when finished, standing on the 


most round, the e Spirit will almost i impercep- 
ly tak 


tal e its ipu clos ag its «Seis Aes in| 
i ki : s 
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COMFORT TO THE MOURNER 
MV M THEMES A 5 LIAM 
TURUR are souls dwe mortal 
Whuee tives are euccusted with gloom, 


Whore hearts are ern nid Wilh eorrow, | 
Where towers of poace never bloom; l 
There ace souls that are tired with striving 
For tho guud we arv told le within, 
Ami $0uls groping vn through tho dark nosa 
That oorere the pathway of sin. 


There are souls peering out from the sliudows, 
With the light of dcepair in cach eye, 
Entreatiog for comfort and mercy, 
And carne:tly pruying to die; 
There arv others all yoarniny with sadnces 
For tho alght of some lovod one again, 
While tears down their faces are coursing 
In showers of silvery ralu. 


There arc fect that arc tired with cilmbing 
The wearisome mountain of life, 
And others worn out in the battle, 
The heat of its turinoll and strife; 
There arv hearts that aro wounded and bleeding 
From thv blow of the chaetener's rod, - 
Yet all in their own way are nenring 
Tbe rvalins of the infinite God. 


Oh, mourners, whose bur'lens are heavy, 
Who faint 'neath your crosses oí pain, 
Look ap. for the day-star is shining 
Through clouds that are heavy with rain. 
Look up—though yc dwell in the valley, | 
Take your eyes from the cold, cheerless groun, 
For the eunilght te gilding the hill-topa, 
And the mountuns with glory are crowned. 


Look up, till your spirita acquire | 
New life from the scene you beheld, 
Look up, till your souls are inspired 
With a courage of value untold; 
While the snnsbine ts slowly descending 
The sl:lea of the steep rugged height, 
Till lo, all your ravines and gorges 
And your valley are flooded with light. 


Oh, mortals, who dwell in the shadows 
Of sorrow and want and despair, 

Yon are safe in the lore of the Father, 
And ander his tenderest care; 

Yonr foot«teps are nearing His mansions, 
Though you falter and fuint at the door, 

And his light shall encircle yonr being 
With a balo of peace evermore. 


And tho volces of eerapha and angels 
Shall hu»h in a cileace so blest, 
Till your spirits grow strong and enduring 
To Tollow His klnd]y behest; 
Then the allvery tones of immortals 
In a chorus of greeting shall swell, 
The welcome of which shall be greater 
‘Than the tougue of n mortal can tell. m 
Oh, mortals, whose burdens are heavy, - ett oO 
Whose way is rough to your feen — — 
‘Cheer op. for the volves uf angels 
Are whispering tender and aweet; * wl 


And 16 la the thonic of their chorus— 
ht n i gue you to mansions abo T , 


ow acta pach onlays 
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4 b TT iv, am "n penco 
on 1l bee boat om 
When anm ef od 


orth inereaac, 
Yrs givanis ef love and boauty brightly dawn 


bbutt: M^, 


Vos birde, rejoicing nt the eryetal showcr, 
Wake (T Che crentei few: frou the wing, 
NO purelng on scine tlehily tutal dower 


They cnuoe the an with melody to ring 


Vad all the earth la beautiful and goat, 


Wile now the eua in gorgeous eplondor breska, 


Nod Iiybting up each meadow, glen and wood, 
Rare tints of glory from ita bosom wakes. 


Vou all ta fair, sereno and calm and bright, 
For every tiaro of dust te washed away, 
And iD tho clear reveal menta of the light 
The world glows beautoous as the porfeot day. 


Rejoice, oh, man! that thus thy loner powers 
Shall feel the coolncse of life'a holy rain, 

And thro’ the cleansing process of its showers 
Thy epurit shall revive lo peace again. 


Awake, and know that crystal rain-drope fall, 
And fill thy roul with pnin and woe and gloom, 

To frec thy spirit from earth's pareluns’ thrall, 
vad make its bade of love and beauty bloom. 


ind by-and-bye the glorious sun of Truth 
Ill burst upon thy vision, making plat 
w born boaatics and the joys of y 
th all the blessings of life's fatier 
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OUR DEPARTING PORTS. 
WY WEST INGLE 


Ou eong-birds nre taking their huacsawant flight— 
One LY one they flit home to their rest; 
At morning, at noon, ani io the etii] night 
They nepparit to the land of the ble-t 
We wulch their white wings, an they paes from view, 
And weep bitter toare tor the tica and the true. 


Gone from our gngo— will they nevermore eing ?— 
Leartes fado und tall, and Guwcre aro laid low; 
But they alwaye return with the benuliful spring, 
Fairer and nwecter for their rert ‘nenth the snow; 
And the birde all come back from the Southiand fair, 
And All with sweet masic the solt summer alr. 


And so It will bo with oar eong-birde flown 
To the groves of Love an! immortal bilan; 

They will often come back from their Bpitit-homes, 
And aing to the bearta that eo loced ther io this; 
They will elny of onr dear ones, eo fair and so blest, 

And cheer us onward, to the clime where they rest. 


~ 
VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. 


Sr. Loris, Mo., November Int, 1878. 
Frienp D. S ud T Voice 


Turk Sysser or Vink.—Geological phenom- 
epa represent tine to the mind under a most 
| striking: and imposing form. They present to 
| the eye, as it were. a sensuous. representation of 
time; the mind thus becomes deeply impressed 
with a sense of immense duration, and whoever 
» under these feelings is called upon to put down 
in figures what he believes will represent thar 
duration, is very apt to be deceived. If for 
example, a million of yeara a» represented hy 
geological phenomena, and a million of years as 
represented by figures, were placed before our 
eyes, we should certainly foel startled. We 
should probably find that a unit with six ciphers 
after it was really something far more formida- 
ble than we have hitherto supposed it to be. 
Could we stand upon the edge of a gorge a mile - 
and a half in depth, that had been cut out of a 
solid rock by a tiny stream scarcely Fisipleiar 
the bottom of this fearful abyss, aod we 
informed that thie little streamlet was 
wear off annually only one-tenth of 
from ita rocky bed, what would oar co 
| be of the prodigious length of time tha 
| most have taken to excavate the go 
|| should certain S 'tartled 
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VOICE OF ANGELS. for result; but after years of patient in-| 
OFPICK OF PUTILICATION : 
FAIR VIEW HOUSE, NORTH WEYMOUTH, MASS, 


Spite, LL JUDD PARDEE, kdltor in Chief. 
“ DK MINER Business Manager 


Now, friend Pardee, for old. acquaintance) -pyROUGIL THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL- 
gy Coben suke, if for nothing else, if there is any | HAMER. 
NORTIL WEYMOUTH. MASS., NOV. 15, 1875. | Way you ean clear up these troublesome| | INVOCATION, NY ROBERT. ANDERSON, CIHAIMAN- 
= doubts, you will not only make me su-i On, thow who art our father, thou who 
premely happy, but lay me under obliga. art ever our best friend, our guide and 
tions that an eternity cannot liquidate.” protector! We bless thee for the retura 
From other portions of her letter, when of this sacred hour; we bless thee for its 
[speaking of her investigations into the solemnity, its harmony, its Joys and hopes, 
| Spiritual Philosophy, the inference is clear for the aspirations for good that it brings 


SPIRIT MESSAGES, 
| vestiguting into its teachings, I find l am| ques Ar qug eV 


i otck or ANGELS” CIRCLE, 
ino better off than when ] commenced. 


Ocr. 20, 1878, 


REMOVAL. 

The Voice oF ANGELS, formerly issued 
at 5 Dwight street, Boston, will hereafter 
be published at Farr View House, 


Norta WkvxovurH, Mass. 


tbat, like thousands. of others, she began 
nt the wrong end of the subject to acquire 
intellizent results. If, instead of launch- 
ing out into unknown seas of flushed hope, 
as she says she did, without the chart and 
compiss of experience to guide her over 
the tempest-tossed ocean of skepticism 
and doubt, she had commenced at the first 
letter in the alphabet of Spiritual. knowl- 
edge, and grown and developed naturally 
into its teschings, the same as she would 
Editor “Voice of Anyels.” in any other science, (for Spiritualism is 
e | as much a science as mathematies,) she 
Nore.— Letters sent to 5 Dwight street, would have avoided —as we shall endeavor 
pur to this HUS from our patrons and to show—all the troublesome doubts that 
subscribers, will be forwarded. now aunoy and perplex her. If she had 
done this, that is, if, as before stated, she 
EDITORIAL. had started in the firat letter of the ulpha- 
IS THE SOUL IMMORTAL? bet of the laws of life, aud had followed 
Dear AMANUEN:IS AND FRIEND, —lt is closely its teachings, she would have seen 
witb no little pleasure that we take a few du TS aps Be ESS of asking 
moments to answer the question heading this queste nama Pak a gia pi. 
this article, as it embraces in its summing i baat UU Lu spe. ide 1 Ais das 
up the summum bonum of all questions ; tled. the question "Is the soul immortal ? 
and it gives us increased pleasure in re- must necessarily be settled also. For if 
sponding thereto, as it emanates froma the soul—the immortal, never-dying part 
long-ago lady friend of ours, now far ad- of man—is an emanation from Deity’, or 
vanced on the road of mundane life—one|the Divine Mind, or God, as our friend 
who sustains the bighest moral and social and protein elsomeluniswitelspthensthe 
attainments among her compeers, highly longevity of the buman soul, and all other 
educated and refined, surrounded with all|SU/s» 8s to that—for everything hon 
the luxuries necessary for her physical soul onMlife-principle iy hib nelle 
wants while she remains upon the lower| ^^ De ting ss and must of necessity 
plane of being: yet notwithstanding all| °° °° lasting and eternal as the source 
this—although brought up un@er the drop- Eon] " Ms aot 
pings of the sanctuary—having been al, seus u ph Ae uc gay upon the sub- 
consistent church member all her life—at|J°ct 2t this time; but if our esteemed 
times she is perplexed with serious doubts friend desires to confer with ns ngain upon 
as to whether the soul retains its identity that or any,subjeptagonnected, therewith, 
after the dissolution of the physical body. we shall be most bappy to respoud, us 
In other words, she doubts whether the bestat pagan; p 
soul is immortal or not. In a recent let- 
ter, when speaking upon this subject, 
among other things she said, “Having 
taled to find sufficient proof in the church 
to convince me that the soul lives on nfter 


All letters and papers, to secure atten- 

tion, must be directed as above, to 
D. C. Densmore. 

N. B.—In remitting by mail, a Post 
Office Money-Order on Boston, or a draft 
on some bank or banking house in Boston, 
payable to the order of the undersigned, 
is preferable to bank-notes, for the reason 
that should the draft or order be lost, it 
could be renewed without loss. 

D. C. Densmore, 


NOTICE TO OUR PATRONS. 
HaviNG been very ill of late, and much oc- 
cupied in moving into our new quarters at 
North Weymouth, it is possible some of our 


ical body, I turned my attention to the |that effect, I wi 
teachings of Modern Spiritualism, with 
I confess, a vague hope that throu 


teachings I might obtain the. 
p dn » — - 4 n 


ll forward — .— Pusriukn. 
t is al "i EATER Sb i 


to every Spirit; and we thank thee that 
we are again reminded that we are the 
objects of thy loving care. 

If the past has thrown shadows about 
us, if we have been plunged in darkness, 
or have wandered from the path of right, 
we thank thee that we have emerged from. 
the valley of gloom, and bave gained the — — 
mountain-top. We bless thee for thy i 
strength which has been imparted to us; 
for these Spiritual blessings; for the — 
hymns of adoring praise, and for the fu- 
ture that is in store for thy children. We 
praise thee that our loved ones are wait- 
ing to receive us; that none are lost, but 
all are safe in thy keeping; for the heaven 
of the present, and the heaven of th 
by-and-bye. And oh, may we be gi 
strength to do thy will, and to speak 
truth to mankind. 

Blest ones who are with us at 
time, we hid you welcome. We 1 
co-operate with you to uplift the fu 
aud enlighten the benighted. Aid a 
assist this company to receive the truth 
from heaven, to be worthy of their holy 
mission, and to be faithful to the light 
that is within them. 


REV. MR. ROBSON. J 


(Tre Chairman of the Circle saw the ap- | 
pruach of this Spirit. He was brought è 
by a beautiful Spirit-maiden, whom we 
afterwarda ascertainod to be Tuuie Dens- 
more. He described ber as being very 
bright and shining, reflecting a light from 
her person, so as to make her almost trana-* - 
parent. She had previously requested 
the Chairman to sing a stanza of the | 
“Saint's sweet home," which he did, al- 
though it is a hymn never sung by any 
of our circle. Later, we wero told that 
it pleased und beuefitted the old man very 
much. ] 

I donotknow why I am here. I have been 
seeking the Lord, but cannot find him. I 


Jc patrons may not have received their papers, If lived a long life on earth, I tried to do — 
death, the same as before it left the phys-|there are any such, by dropping a postal to 


(right, and preached the gospel, a3 I un- 
ny people. 
ilessed Jesus 
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been away very long; but I do want to 
fnd my Master. [Iere the Chairman 
spoke to the Spirit, telling him that the 
only trouble was, that he had been looking 
in the wrong direction; that if he would 
look around, he would find the Father's 
Spirit manifested in every form of life, 
and by searching his own spirit nnd the 
souls of others, he would see the Christ 
principle at work, manifesting itself in 
love for humanity, and much more to the 
sume purpose. The Spirit brightened up 
aud said, “I begin to see a little better, 
but it is not quite clear, yet. I thank you, 
sir. My name is Robson. I belong to 
New York, and was well-known in that 
eity."] 
MARIA CRAWFORD. 

I wouLDp like to send a few words to 
my niece Jennie, sir. She will get it, as 
she lives with those who take the paper. 
I want to tell her that her mother sends her 
love and the promise to guide her in the 
move she is about to make. There are 
difficulties in the way, but they cun be 
conquered, although it must take perse- 
verance and hard work to do it. Strength 
endure will be given from the Angel- 
rid. She will understand. I do not 
wish to be more plain in public. 

My name is Maria Crawford. I have 
en gone five yeurs, and am now about 
y years old. I passed away with 


lo 
Y 


Bt 


some here. I came from Jersey City. 


ralgia, and it seems to trouble me 
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I left à dear husband, who many times 
| but that is as long us I want to feel this| wished fur me to come; whose ripening 
| way. days came on the earth, but whose love 
There is an old gentleman standing | never grew cold. His name is Peter. I 
pretty close, who brought me here.  He|lelt dear children, who I hope some time to 
belongs to my city. Ile said I'd get bet- | reach, and bless them with a knowledge ot 
ter if I came. | have a sister whom 1 jtheir mother's love. 
would like to reach, and a dear friend, | I came all the way from the West, and 
Mamie. I want to tell them how I regret | soinehow, although I never nm tired in 
the step I took, principally because of|Spirit-Life, and the journey was short, 
the grief it brought them. Grandfather | yet I feel somewhat exhausted, 
feels bad, too, but it will be all right,now. 1| My name is Dorcas Brewer. 
have nothing to say in complaint. Mother | you, kind sir. 
sends love, and so do I. DR. DANIEL D. SMITH. 
My name is Charlie L. Smith. I belong| How do you do, sir? I have come to 


to Baltimore. If I do not succeed, may l| experience this thing for myself. There is 
come again? (Yes, indeed.) Thanks. 


since. It’s only about six. months ago; 


Thank 


nothing like one's own experience in get- 
ting at the truth of the matter. Iam 
I Ax also from the city of Baltimore, getting along in years —over three-score 
Mr. Chairman, where Ihave many friends and ten; aud yet, now that I bave thrown 
whom I think would be glad to hear from off the incubus of the body, I feel b 
me. My name is John Henry Weaver, | Y?!" 8 and,jatrong , gndsbenptyu so AME 
sometimes called Henry. I shall have hia uiegrstas os À ^ 
been gone two years early in the Spring, 1 have been an inbahitant of the Higher-. 
and was sixty-six years old. Life about seven months, I think, and can 
I believed and enjoyed this thoroughly, | 5") laenj Yolk mph, font nd; plenius 
and it does my soul good to bein this work. lama native of Portsmouth, 
Spirit-circle. It is to me all grand and N. H. ; but practiced of late pretty exten- 
glorious, because I am not disappointed in Sign Boog ky andaNew@ honk sl Was 
any way, ard am content to abide by the aiahomeonathistaun theorvmand practica 
laws of retribution and compensation, andjiamgsoinow,tojajcertuinjextoni ioii 
which give each one just what belongs to opum larger E Ed 
him Should this meet the eye of any of my 
There are many old Spiritualists in friends, I shall be pleased to respond to 
het on dike toafia Spirits 229 enl they choose.to. make. ... yang 


JOHN HENRY WEAVER. 


is Dr. Daniel D. Smith. 


GEORGIANNA MAYNARD. greeting to, and to encourage them to go 


How do you do? My name is Geor- | 0 iu their glorious work in disseminating 
gianna Maynard, and I came all the way|the truth. I know of no greater reward 
from Florida to send iny love, and to say | than the approval of one's own conscience, 
lean come back: and | am all well, now.|8nd the consciousness that we have done 


of short duration. 
obliged. 


My illness was 
I am exceedingly 


GRACIE J. BROCK. 
Can't I come, Mister? (Yes, dear.] 


Iwasalways sick here; but I'm not so 
ap more; and Ithink mamma will be 
gladto know I am with aunt Lucy, and 
the sends her love, too. 

Ihave seen how tall the orange-tree is 
growing. It will yield something good 
tomo day. I planted it. I was thirteen 
years old. I want to send love to all the 
folks at Atkinsville, too. They used to 
tall me Georgie. 


CHARLIE L. SMITH: 


[suPPosE I ought to be ashamed of 
wself to come. [Why so?] Because I 
anend to myself, and had no right 
I was only twenty years old; but I 
t life was too hard, and I threw it 
J was disappointed, und those who 
have helped me wouldu't, and so 
e. Now, I am not. blaming any 
nk I ought to have toughed it 


what T I want to have the man write me a letter 


I have listened with pleasure to Brother for my mamma. Mamma cried. She feels 
Danskin, in our good old Monumental | td. now, ‘cause I pF sleep; and l 
City, and have felt while drinking in his| Wut to tell ber I'm wide awake, I am. 
words of spiritual cheer, that the knowl-|4"d 1 bring ENA love to her and PARA; 
edge of Spirit-Life and its laws was indeed I stays with a nice old lady, and she a 
a blessing to the soul. ever so good. I guess mamma thiuks I 

lam glud to have met you. Press on | ^. Way off, 'cause she don't call me, and I 
until the victory is attniued. do come and hug her close. I wasn't 

asleep long. 1 waked up and seo all the 

pretty, pretty flowers. It aint col 
there, and my froat ain't sore no mor 
am growing. I am most five, no 
[Tuis Spirit seemed to come very| My name is Gracie—Gra 
weak.] : got another naue, too; it 

I would like to come, but I don't know; [What is papa’s name?) 
as I can do very well this time. It seems | mamma's is Mary 
so long since I entered the blessed Angel-| 1 be a little. 
World, and I haven't been able to keep up|to. know, u 
the connection with this life very well. od | l'so wi y: 
am quite an old lady now; but a he| 

1 relopon | 


Messaces Given Octoser 29, 1878. 


DORCAS BREWER. 


" 
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ADRLAIDE A. PROCTOR. ly believe my eyes. Why, there's houses talk to you like a brother, if you had not 

[Tuis Spirit wns preceded by Miss and trees and gardens, and lve got my sailed under. cover when writing to me. 
Cary, the poetess, who stated that she little patch here, too, and as soon as I can | So T will only address you as an old friend. 
did not wish her communication to be| look around, Pri going to planting. And I like the Spirit-Life, and if I had been 
published. as she merely came to intro-/there are birds and waters and moun-/a little better posted before I came here, | 
duce a kindred Spirit to our band and | tains, and kind friends who moet you as| should have been in more exalted condi- 
circle—“herself a poet and singer, and the | they used to do, only more tender and/ tions. I was talking with Bob aud Bill, 
daughter of Barry Cornwall. I refer to|real like; and I'm so thankful. Bless| und another friend—I think you will re- 
Adelaide Ann Proctor." At the close of|the Lord! Its the safest, beautifullest| member old Jim, who died by drowning 
Miss Cary's remarks, Miss Proctor took|that ever could be thought of. And l've| some years ago—und we have concluded 
control of the Medium, and after ex-| not forgotten those I love here. I thank, | it is best to let you know what is required 
changing greetings with the circle, and nnd love and bless 'em all. of men in this new life. Here, boys] — . 
expressing ber pleasure at the meeting,| Iam Nancy Jennings. I have met the|tell you, there is no trifling. All are in 
responded to the request of the scrihe Fae dear ones who used to call me Nannie,|earnest, and willing to obey the laws, 


something for the paper, as follows :) |yeara ago. Well, good bye, and hless and the more good ne. you have record- 

I po not know as anything I can say|you. I come from Siar this Stute.|ed in your favor the better you will feel. 
will enhance the interest of your little ————_—_ I have some set down to my credit, and 
paper; but it is a pleasure to me to thus ON THE SHORE. wish [ had more. I know it will do you 
return and attest to the truth, the beauty, HourWARD the gull ts flying, good to hear more from the Spirit-World, 


and the joy of immortality. All the Nu. ae . [and when you come to understand th t 
sweetness of my life seems concentrated Where sunlight lIngere last. there is no hell, but a place of justice for 
in the perfect bliss of renlizing iu its com- | The shadowy wings flit over every one, and where all get their P t 

. i Ani skim along the deep, dues, you will know you have to an wer 
pleteness, that you are an immortal be- An velled io clond and silence, a y 4 l h 
ing, with powers and possibilities of end- Like dreams the islands sleep. for your own sins, and no one's e se. 
less growth and expansion ; with capabil- | hear irom the plashy marshes Boys, I want you to remember le 
JT ea X a A strange myelerious ers— re a i ou give meac 
ities for good that may be employed to NU: IDE say to you, and if y ar 
their fullest extent; and that we live and How like to that aun 1! I will explain every dift. 
love more truly, more perfectly than we Abd now the rain falla softly. And there are our lady friend 
ever could have done on earth. All B erar MAR is E own and others, who need to know 

ocean whispers 

earth's suffering, all its failures and mis- Are open to my will. thev are thoughtlessly drifting. - 


Theodor: Storm: translated by S. W. Nufield. 


takes are swallowed up in peace, when My dear friend, be true to yc 


we have attained that stuge where we can Wo f= call ofteu upon your friend, M 

look back and understand thev were all PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE. FROM PERRY J. GILBERT, IN SPI 

necessary for our interior growth. “WEST INGLE'S" DEPARTMENT. HIS MOTHER, MRS. JULIA P. 
Altbough nearly fifteen years have JOB TAYLOR. OF YATES, N. Y. 


. . - ' h t 
elapsed since I passed from mortal life,| I as Job Taylor, of Taylorsville, Plu-| My dear, dear mother, how 


yet there ure dear ones on earth who T mas Co., Cal., and I have friends there|come to you from this mystic la 
know think of and love me still, and to! who wre auxious to hear from me, and|certain to most of the human family 
them ] would like to waft a Spirit’s greet-! through me. They want to hear from|so grandly real to me and those wh 
ing, and to say, Death is only the entrance! others who are here in Spirit-Life. Let|derstand the Spiritual Philosophy. 
to the larger life, the sweeter love. In thel me come to your circle once in a while.}not want to die, dear mother, thc 
still watches of the night, iny Spirit holds! and I will talk common sense to many in|had so little time to think of the c 


sweet communion with your own souls, California who do not know much of|death brings to mortals. I had nc 
and itis then that we are no longer sep- Spiritual things. 


izing sense of what awaited me, 
arated. How beautiful it is that, 


Did you geta letter in July from à|cause you ever failed as a good mot 
Xena all the d of Sade. life, | friend of mine?—how near I will not say.|and a patient teacher of all noble Cl 
tions - n a E à : ae à 1 

MMM teats and hia warring arih, I um Jub Taylor, and my friends knew |tian principles, but because I coulc 
| the value of my friendship, and what J| realize I was passing away from thee 


Ita saddening memories of departed year:, 
The sou) within retains ita aweetect grace; 


For love and sympathy o'er grow apart, say to them at this time is said in solemn|so full of promised achievements and 
And death itself can cob us of no place , : " 3 , : i h 

Our lives have lied to friendship beating heart. earnest, and I want them to know I mean tainments for those who are endowe 

a every word of it. ` intellect and reasoning faculties. I 

And so it ie In spito of woe and ain. 2 : 6 . F 

OF faltering eteps and purposes grown slow, | Bill, Tommy, aud Bob Smith, und many|ed to live and win a name whi 
The haunta uf sadness we may enter in, 

Or crooked pall PO SERERE lothere who passed into the Spirit. Life in| might be proud of, dear mother, and 
Can never rob as of the ptt | such un unexpected way. [ say unex- which would. be an honor to father 

The sweeter, purcr life that wait our time; d 
Gur place is kept ia brighter realms above, pected. Denth should never take any | the rest. . God w willed | me another s 

Where God's cternal spirit relgne sublime. oue by surprise in Cali UR ey M er 

> NANCY ins ee often, and finde then 
' [ : 


M to come. ‘lan 
CL and 1 
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and more ns the years went by. 
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for yourself, dear mother, and when you) 


How you all grieved for ine, and E was! enn feel to do go, hold a circle in our own 


powerless to let you know I still lived, ! home. 


and only a thin veil hung between us. 
You know how I suffered, nnd can real- 
ize what freedom from puin is and means. 
Though short, it was bitter while it lasted. 
Dying young is not a misfortune; for 
those educated here are learned, indeed. 
Spirits developed by Angel-teachers never 
forget their lessons, dear mother. No 
more than | forget the pruyer you taught 
me kneeling at your knee in childhood. 

Tell all who love me that Perry is the 
game in heart and spirit, though far more 
worthy of friendship and love now than 
ever before. I would like to tell you 
what grandmother says, and all the rest 
of those you love so dearly, but my time 
is limited and is most up. I have all 1 
desire here, except you, father and the 
rest of them at home. I am out of pain 
and out of all trouble, and coming back, 
l can help you and father. He knows I 
can send messages, though he may not 
acknowledge it till he sees this. I think 
Iwill send my next to bim. 


we should all send messages you would 
have enough of them. Your friends and 
rs are nearly all here. 
are anxious to communicate. Grand- 
r Gilbert says that he was mistaken, | 
hs better off than he Bese to be.| 


n and teachers on the Acn MS 
get a look at matters as they age 
y would no longer preach everlasting 
nent. How could they, in view of the 
endless paths of progression stretching 
out before them ? 

Oh, mother, I want you to know just 
bow it is in Spirit-Life, and remove all 
bts. If I can get a chance, I will tell 
I want father to know all his strug- 
nd disappointments in life are not in 
They are not forgotten by the 
- Everything is recorded. 
is good deeds and kindly acts will 
him a rich reward in the future. 


h-life. 


| you. 


There are so many of us here now, if| beart is heavy. 


iie living ‘to pillars of stone. moi I told you of. Some of the 
, them to ie free, and feel as you a don't Ad Tent 1 


] will try to influence some one of 
] would like to have you develope 
your noble gifts. You are powerfully 
mediumistic, dear mother, 


here near me now. 

your aunt, do you? 
years ago. They have all been here longer 
than 
some who have not been here long, 
and later inseem to know more than those v bave 
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You do not remember 
Sbe died years and 
there are 


] can tell; but, mother, 


who 


life you will possess these* gifts, and be | been here nearly a century. 


| send the love of 
ull who ure near and dear to you, and also | 
give you my own never-dying, 
changing love. I will try hereafter to 
control circumstances in your life &o this | 
coming year will be one of peace and 
"—— I want my dear old home to 
be bright and happy, and. all its dear in- 
mutes prosperous und contented. 

1] do not want any of you to mourn for 
me. I am content and happy in this 
beautiful land, where sorrow never enters, 
and where death never divides true and 
fuithful hearts, never taking children from 
their purents. Dearest mother, remem- 
ber this when you mourn for me, and 
miss me out of your life. Iam not far 
from you. Iam often with you all iu the 
evening when you aretogether. I wish 
you would talk to me when your 
I know your troubles, 
and cun give you comfort, dear mother. 
This may be no test, but it is from your 


glad they ure yours. 


uever- | 


Some of. son, Perry J. Gilbert. 


EMARANDA MARSHALL TO HER MOTHER, MBS. 
D. MARSHALL, MONITA, MASON CO., ILL. 


a ever dear Pile do Mg know 


Indeed, I have tried to tell you all p feel, 
but I can only impress you with my own 
Spirit-desires, and it is not much satisfac- 
tion when I bave so much to say ; and my 
heart is so full of love for all the dear 
home friends. Ob, mother, how lonely 
you are at times, ind yon think of me 
and all who are here, and want to be with 
us, oh, so much. 

Mother, I did not want to leave you, 
but I was called to go. My life was just 
in the sweetest season, and I wanted to 
live for those I love, but I find I can do 
more for them now, than if I bad been 
left in the form. I cau do more for you. 


„my dear parents, your children, There is a Spirit-friend here who calls 
iving and dead, will be a comfort to| herself aunt Hannah, and sbe says that 
n this World of the Spirit, us well as| you will know who she is. 
Do not doubt any more. | from the earth when you was young. 
E Dai to keep ulong with the jio been kind to you in times ot trouble. F 


She passed 
She 


The Marshalls are a large family. Yon 
would think father’s family was larger 
than yours; but there is a grand gather- 
jing around you, mother, sometimes. Did 
you know the little baby you lost before 
it had ever tasted of carth-life? We ia 
called Duvid—a kingly name—because he 
comes up in the royul beauty of the 
henvenly-developed. I wish I could give 
you some idea of the lovely Spirit who 
came here, like little David. I cannot 
tell if you know who ] mean. My 
Father-Guide says he is one of our fam- 
ily. And now, mother, |. am going to 
tell you of the dear little oncs who ure 
with me. Auntie holds two of them. As 
you know, 1 love them dearly. Indeed, 
mother, my mission is tending and teach- 
ing little Spirits sent Lere before their 
perfect development, und those poor lit- 
tle ones who are never wanted on the 
earth, but become lovely blossoms here. 

You bave much to do in the world. 
dear mother, before you come to me. 
Suffering human hearts must be taken 
care of, before you will have finished your 
life-work. There are memhers of our own 
family who need consolation, and many ot 
them need to be convinced of the truth ot 
Spirit-communion; and you ean do so 
much. | am rejoiced that | um where | 
can help you. Father knows he needs 
further developement, und pou he will be 
powerful. 64 ae 

Remember me, dear mother, to all who 
loved me. One heart is grieved who 
never told his sorrow iu words. 1 want 
to tell you of the changes yet to come. 
Some of them will make you happy, 
mother. All losses will be made up to 
you; and do not think all your hardadi S 
bave not bad their uses. All your d 
appointments will prove pleasures i 
future. "There i3 no great sor 
some joy comiug as a reward. 
ward asa good Pa and 
tbe crown of ud 
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mysterious source. You will recognize| your heart. craves a mother's lovo and 
my language of love, and believe, though} sympathy. Be of good cheer, my dear 


disc mbudied, | can still speak to you, |son..— For you there is joy on carth, and 


and you will be glad to know that [am] peace, love, and. rest. in heaven. ] am 
supremely happy iu tbe new life, and|still. your affectionate mother, Charlotte | 
have found rest from all my weary cares. | Pope. 


You know what I suffered, my sou, and 
you can imagine my glad surprise when | 
found myself free from pain and surround- Mest: 
ed witb all the dear ones who entered the} Goop morning, sir. [Good morning. } 
immortal lite years ago, or many years! | have felt n good many times as T | 
before I did. What a pleasant welcome | would like to visit your seance-room, but 
they gave me, and I soon learned I was| | haven't had the opportunity of. present- 
in the lind of freedom. Yet, my sou, ing myself satisfactorily before. I felt 
the freedom of the soul was not won) that if I came to this point, you could not 
upon blood-stained battle-Belde. — The| put receive my message. Please eay tbat 
peace of God is won by earnest effort,|it is from John M. Marsh. I bave gota 
by good deeds nobly done to suffering g| good many brothers and sisters in earth- 
uem und not by clash of arms d life. l want this to reach two of my 
din of battle. brothers. I want to reach them some 

You wi'l tind all you love bere, my|time. I have a friend that I believe will 
son—the dear ones who bavo dropped out|send them youf VoicE—the VoicE oF 
of life, as withered leaves fall from trees| ANGELS. I want this put in that paper. 
sbuken by the autumn winds. I find it} I went down to Densmore's house, but 
pleasant to come back to you, my dear|could not get in. The house was full, 
boy, and if I could materialize before|and if 1 waited, I don’t know but what 
you, bow your eyes would sbine, just as|] would bave to wait until next Spring 
they used to do when 1 returned home|before I could talk. So I have come here, 
trom u short journey. In the olden days, | and would suy to Jonathan and William, 
when you were a bright-eyed, loving baby,| You have both of you had various ex- 
you were my pride and glory. Wbat|periences in life. You have dug in the 
dreams l had of your future! | thought 3oil for a living ; and JW you have black- 
to sce you one of the noblest and best of| smithed for a living ; you havegone fishing ; 
men. There was no gift of worldly honor| you have built roads and BAE I think 
which 1 did not crave for you; no heigbt| you have both done about as much labor 
which I did not think it possihle for you|as any body ; ; and now I find you doing a 
to reach. My son, you bave in many|little Spiritual work. I am with you 
things attained to all I could desire. You|both. I want to start up the people. I 
are dr: and true, and whereever man- | want them to remember where they are 
mo and earnest endenvor is required, going; that this life is only a short one; 
you are not wanting. You huve labored] but oa there’s a big eternity over the 
to win a noble place umong honest-minded | river. 
meu. And know you will succeed; for| Here in Spirit-Life I have met your 
you bave many years to live and labor for| sisters. I have met George W. Malley, 


THROUGH C. E. WINANS. 


JONIN M. 


humanity. Do your best, my son. De-|and Merca and George are together. I 
velope every good gitt of mind and heart, tef been here a good — I know 
and when old age nus you, you will be how things are going on ut home. I un- 


prepared to enter this beautiful immortal derstand all eat your affairs, brothers. 
life, and will merit the “Well done, good|I understand all that. 1 would like to 
and fuitbful,” which is ever the most|help you, and will if I can. I would like 
cheering welcome the weary Spirit can|to say to my brother J., Let the music 
receive when it enters the presence of the| come. When you hear those ringing 


Great Supreme. 321 notes, be sure that the angels are near. 


I bave much to suy to you of the dear | Let your voice go forth to a words of|loss. Believe it, and that will | 


friends here, aud desire to be remembered cheer. Crre not what others suy. Rather 
to my loved ones on earth. Tell them of rejoice that i it | 1 giren. you to dg a 
the true life, where weary hearts are sat- M Do it fi qa 


NOVEMBER 15, 1878 


mind rest a little while longer. You aro ) 
not. entirely contented where you are, | 
think you will be reconciled after a little. 
Farewell, my friends. 
to all, Onward | go. Not. downward, 
lt upward, searching for the treasures 
! which are within the Spirit-World. When 
my friends learn of this, mystery will fill 
their minds; but that will make them 
search deeper und clearer into what is 
called death. Send message to Jonathan 
Marsh, Posey ville, Posey Co., lud. 


A kind greeting 


JAMES WHITCOMB, 


I nap the curiosity to step in here, | 
was brought here by my father and moth- 
er, and the rest of my Spirit-friends, for 
there is a host of them here, sir. [Are 
there?] Yes, and I was told if I had any- 
thing to say I would feel better for coming. 
| wish you would say that I am James 
Whitcomb, of Gananque, Ontario. do 
away in 1876. 

I have been gone about two years. 
was seventy- “three years old when I enter 
upon eternal life, and I was a strang 
knocking for admittance. The doo: 
opened, and I passed in. Memo 
little by little, and I said, “Where - 
Angels robed in white came tov 
and said, “Thou art not of ear 
tbou art Spirit.” I could scarc 
it; but now I know it, I see it 
und I would not come back to w 
llesh again if I hud the power. — 

I would like to reach some 
Ontario, if I can. I know I wi 
thing out. Occasionally, I've 
to’em. I used to have some tra 
a man once, who was quite a Spi 
and Ibad the pleasure of telling hin 
thought he was a fool for believing 
stuff. Now I understand all about it 
am glad to come myself. Not fette 
the body any more; free as the little 
you see flying from branch to bru 
the beautiful spring-time; giving | 
warblings of praise to my Maker 
ing called me home; for having | 
death of the body, and life everlz 
the Spirit. Resting now in a hí 
heauty, beyond my feeble lang 
press, kind greetings to all who e 
me. Doubt it, if you will—that 


gain, f 

CATHARINE FRANCIS. 

| Wuene am Ji I am not 
"t talk Am I at T 


- 


—— EDU D T E 
t 25h az - 
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when the change was. [am happy; only as you do, chile. Dey know me down in) no work; much hunt ; much scalp. Spirit- 

[ don't quite. understand how 1 should | Ole Virginny as Auntie Chloe. I lived | Father no like. Spirit-Father like um go 
come here. Oh, dear, [| am go excited ; in de country near Fairfax. Massa Fred | ahead ; not stay in one spot. Indian never 

I don't know what to say, only I am not| tole me to come yar. He said he'd been improve place; must bunt; must fish; 
dead ; | have risen from the grave. | buck bisself. Dare was no war when [| must fight; must scalp enemy; soon In- 

I wish to come again, if you will leti W88 here. dian be no more in this country. 

| me; for | have a daughter. I wish she! You see, chile, I want to know how) Home of Spirit-Father much big. Room 
| would—1 mean I. H. A.—accept my love| m to get. out from whar I'm all confined | there for pale-face, black-face, red-face ; all 
from her old mother. I will not give you|like. I'm with culled pussons; but I see| kinds. List to counsel of old brave, long 
her full name, for fear she will not like it.| plenty of de white people, too. Dey|time pass away. Lift Indian up. Indian 
To I. H. A.—Your mother lives, and shout and holler and clap dare hands; but|find better off in some things than pale- 
[um in a better place, where old age docs | d2t don't seem to do ‘em any good. Itell|face, in Spirit-Life. Tell you, brave, 
pot affect me. I have met Josey and) You, massa, I spected to see some of dem | nothing between Indian and Spirit-Father. 
lian. CaTHaRINe Francis. | grand folks what dey speak of in de Bible;/Can go straight, because no trails lead 
but I done see none of dem yar. Indian away from the big trail. Indian 
It isso long, massa, since my transform-|al] united. Chief, your best friends in 
ation, (dat is what you call it, ain't. it, |Spirit-Life be Indian Spirits. They bring 
massa?) dat I mose forget ‘bout tings|you light and strength. When they come, 
BE. ume is ORe M Aue" You see, massa, dure is too many | all kinds of Spirits show themselves here. 
away in Wainfleet, some time in November EX au nae 4 ^" PE Ea gun. OEC from 'Grstéhel pedis 
about the 16th or 17th. I don't know m "e ae yl UN LL c -—-— gu maromi 
B ome muersayty N amad wid myself. soon upset all, and Spirits not show them- 
iit: i [This Spirit was told that she could be | selves. Cloud between wigwam of Red- 
E^ Ed: y noian? procesSi vastly useful to her Spirit associates, by | man and strong house of Yankee. Great 
B ^ elie oi s ini P showing them the way to return, as she Spirit drive it away. Bury hatchet deep, 
Br. EE ek ed had done, for instruction, which she and | so no scalp taken from pale-face in Indian 
not sufficiently unfolded or spiritunlized to od a ret © iil sea TTS 
»"* ^ " that by helping them in that manner, and 
gptand thes grounds upOmashicl I am by telling them what she bad realized ag 
ding. I expect aU. ONE wbo sees this, a returning Spirit, she would herself rise pere $ Ww 
Eney me when  livingsemUlle peo SMe bin Spirit-Life, and show them the way to BPs sie hne ouge tasen hen 
e insane. But what do I care for Holle whel to a happier stater] a man starts well he ends well. That is 
now I am doing my Master's work—| = a, , À the way with me. I hada good deal of 
that will bring me into closer rela-| [“Witp as the Indian guide of the faith and zeal for the Christian cause, be- 
p with the laws of the universe? Medium, next took control, aud said, | cause it paid me to do it; but I do not 
t dead, but living. Mav the bless- “There be [udian chief here. i He be know that I had much confidence in its 
zs which we can gather in the Summer- Mohawk chief. He noall Indian. He power. I lived to be an old man; was 
ind come to allthe children of Earth. part white. ae be Brandt. He got| rough in my ways, and very determined 
[am O'Reilly. [something to say ’bout Indian drive back|to carry my point. Such was my charac- 


E = 


O'REILLY. 
I'LL tell my name before I forget it. | 
believe I’ve forgotten everything I intend- 
edto say when I made up my mind to 


DEACON RALPH MAYBERKY. 


Goop morning! What ‘a miserable 


| West. Me no like Mobawk chief. Me|ter, What have I got now? I have got 
THROUGH ALFRED JAMES, PHIL'A, — |be Shawnee. Most of my life me be only! Jot of actions staring me in the face 
White entranced, written down as delivered Indian brave. Me at Braddock's defeat. | from day to day; or might as well say 
by J. M. R] Me made chief when old. Me home at|from night to night; for it is pretty black 
AUNTIE CHLOE. Muskingum, Deer Creek, Obio. Me let! where I am 


Laws a massy, chile! Why, bow you Mohawk chief talk." Thus we sce that! Well, sir, they say an open confession 
lo? Well, this is the strangest thing I ever the former earthly feuds of the Indians |, good for the soul, so I think I'll con- 
did see. Laws sakea! I done believe I's| fF still not forgotten by them, when they | fess, It will do no barm if it does no 
through the transformation. Laws return from the Happy Hunting Ground to good. When I see the mask torn off of 
ssy | I allus wanted to be white, and|the country they once occupied. In the) ne, I know I was a sycophantic rascal. I 
ite at lust, (alluding to the fact that} WhT between France and England, the made long prayers, and I might as well. 
; then using a white Medium.) Shawnees, nud other powerful Indian say they were nothing more than wiud as 
alleluyah! Praise de Lord! But tribes of the West, ao the allies of the| far as I was concerned. | There is on 
s kiud o' hollering don't amount to French, while the Six Nation tribes, of text which [think is pretty true—“. 
. I shouted halleluyah a long time ; which the Mohawks were one of the! gure your sin will find you out.” 

bress your soul, chile, it don't. get AL warltke and powerful, were the Well, what more can | ss 
Ole massa say, “Go back, allies a the, English. Hence the pregus ii can say that the way is da 
hlo; there isa good gemman dice of Wild Cut, the Shawnee, ngainst| rong ‘dreary, and I do no 
| you what to do. I went away Brandt, the Mohawk. ] ing hand to lead me thr 

I come back white. [She BRANDT. to help me 
at what sho had been taught}  INpraN big fool to fight 'eni ed char 
e life wus a mistake; that| Spirit to t 

jirit-Lif real work 


. fis no one 


| X1 
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berry. I would rather not namo the town 
[ lived in. Thoso know mo will 
know this comes from mo. | was n Meth- 
odist the latter part of my life; but I had 
beon two or throo other things before 
that. I was ono of those cunning old 
rats who sought to go with popular opin- 
ion, 

You wonder from time to timo how so 
many Spirits aro brought hero. This 
Medium appears to be n puro nnd open 
ohannel for Spirit-control, nnd thoy can 
all como und communicate through him, 
becnuso of his blamoless life und truthful 
nature. Tho Spirit who will suocoed mo is 
tho one who brought mo hero. She is a 
Greek girl; an unseen and unknown 
guide of this Medium, uud it is her who 
bas brought so many others here. Her 
name is luntho. 


who 


lANTHR. 


Goop morning, sir. Charity unfoldeth 
a Spirit, like the gentle dow fall.ng from 
the heavens upon tho parched plain. How 
much more noble to build up nnd repair 
tho misfortunes of the human race, than 
to be an Iconoclast, and keep them down. 
Sir, when I look out upon the beautiful 
carth, and sce so much strife, and unfold- 
ing of that which prevents the Spirit, 
when it comes from the life beyond, from 
anything of tho relations which it will 
have to meet there, I cannot but exclaim, 
Oh, awake. mortal, and grasp tho truth 
before it is too lute to profit by it, in the 
life to which you are bastening. 


There are gentle, kind, and thoroughly | 
Spiritualized beings, who feel so sad to 


seo those who uro gifted with as noblo 
spirits as they possess, yet far beneath 


them. ‘To lift these up isa mighty work ; 
but in intinity there is no lack of timo for 
We havo an etor- 
nity to work in, but there is n wnste of 
time whiie theso poor Spirits are dragged 


its accomplishment. 


down by their eurthly passions. 


Sir, I thank you for your efforts to look 
across the Valley of Death into the realms 
beyond, to help a pour unfortunute child 
of circumstances, toa brighter, happier, 
I havo sent many 
here, and from time to time, I will com- 
municato with you. At tho time I lived 

"m" i DR 
soldom known 


noro colestial home. 


on earth, daughters 
by family namo ut 
. died u virgin. I woul 
n, Keep yourself pu 


maurried. 


I j tiny of this pupor t: oull upon thoxe of our patrona who are 
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VOICE OF ANGELS. 


NOVEMBER 15, 1878 


A How Lark Got ox 


glasses, ete. NEW ‘THEORY: 


| apent the earlier portion 
Tuis. PLANET. 


of my life nt Barcelona; afterwards at 
Funchal, Madeira, nnd afterwards at. Ha- 
vana, Cuba. I n To mo 
tho greatest punishment was to stay n 
long timo in one place. I understood 
many langunges, that I picked up from dG ARMM red, niay forward tielt numea dM t M 
time to time; and I bad a little of all} money tor nvo, kcoping back the price of ono (815) for 
kinds of beliefs about the Spirit-Life. I bee 
have often seen things iu my life that I 
could not account for, but which I now 
understand, since I passed to Spirit-Life. 
This is a strange life that I see. from day 
to duy in tho Spirit-World. ‚The great 
difficulty with one of my roaming tenden- 
cies (which follow mo here) is, that there 
is no end to tho sivhts and &ceues; no 
end to the diversity of landscapes. It 
seems to me that you travel on and on, 
und still you find something new. Strange 
questions aro asked, and if n man never 
reusoned when he was here, he has to 


renson when ho gets there. It is forced 
upon him. 


Tho tirst | ever heard of the life be- 
yond was from an old man. He said to 
me, "Step by step you must climb up 
towards the Intinite. There is no rest nor 
sleep here. You must be up and doing. 
Form some noble purpose in your mind, 
nnd let that purpose be your guiding 
star, and all will be well." I havo follow- 
ed this advice, Signor, and I have found 
it good. Ithank you for this privilege. 
My namo was Josè Salvada. 
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